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Frank wept with hun ; but his heart was full,
and conld pot utter a word. Ile could only

point with fus lingure to the twenty-nmth verse
of the first chapter of St. John—¢ Behold the
Lamb of God, which taketh away the <m of
the world’—and pray 10 his childlike faith, that|
God would open the heart of Rushton to under-
stand it, and to be comforted. 1le knew that
nothing was impossible with God.

Both tbe boys were sorry when the bell rang,
and Frank was obliged to go.

*You will come agam soon ¥ sad Rushton,,
cagerly.

¢ Yes, very soon.”  And Frank went away
with that happy feehng which can ouly arise
from the conscicusuess of a duty performed
at some little self-sacrifice.

But we must not forget in these seacons of
exultation, that even when we have done ali,
we are but unprofitable servants, and have only
done that which it was our duty to do. Luke
xvii, 10.

¢1 suppose you have given up ail thought of
a prize,’ said Phiip Doyle, somewhat impatient-
ly, as he entered.

¢ Yes,' answered Irank, snihng
givenit up?

e

¢I have
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yeu are not

serious 7’
¢ 1 am quiet serious ; so do nnt let us s~y any
more about it.’ i
¢ I should not have expected it from you of
all others,” said Dogyle, evidentiy vexed.
¢ Leave him alone,” exclaimed Claude Ham-
ilton, laying s hand kindly upon Frank’s shoul-l
der. ¢ None of us will hike bim the less for
not gainmg the prize ;and I for one,’ added he,
in a low voice ¢ chall love hun all the more.
Fravk looked up with the tears m his eyes.
He felt that Haumniton both understood and ap-
proved of his monives, and was grateful for his
Aund so, day by
day,a friendsbip grew bevween them which was
only to terminate with therr live-.

sympathy and encouragement.
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RusHrox was brought down stairs for the |
first time the day that the prizes were distri-
buted, and the schocl brake up. He still mov-
ed with pan and difliculty ; and une of the boys
overheard the surgeon teil Mr. {Campbell, that
he was afrard Rushton would feel it as long as
he lived.

Philip Doyle again carried off the first prize ;
and he was not a litile proud of his success.

Howard aiso gained a prize, much to his own
astomshment ; he could noz believe it possible,
and actually wept for joy. Most of the boys

rejoiced with him, especially Frank and Rush-
ton.

¢ Who would bave thought it 7 exclaimed
the dehighted Iloward, as he danced about with
Lis treasure. ¢ What witl iy aunt and cousins
say 7 They will never believe it. I can scare-
ly believe it myself)

¢ I always told you, said ¥rack, ¢ that all
you wanted was a little more perseverance.

¢ 1f 1t had not been fur you, Frank,’ replied
Howard, gratefully, ¢ I should never have gain-
ed a prize, or doneanything else that was right.’

¢ O Howard ! you st not say that.

¢ You know what I mean,’ said Howard.
¢ You led me to the talisman.’

Plilip Doyle now approaching to congra-
tulate Howard, and shake hands with Rushton
on his cnce more coming among them.

¢ Do you not feel very happy ¥ whispere Ho-
ward, pomting to the splendid-looking volumes
which Doyle held in his hand.

¢ Yes, but for one thing—I am disappointed
that Frank Netherton has not a prize also.’

¢ Never think of me,’ said Frank ;¢ T am
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¢ Happier ? a

¢ Well, just as happy. DPray do not think of
me.’

Iiven Mr. Campbell appeared surprised that
Frank bad given up contending for the prize,
but he said nothing on the subject. 1lis school-
fellows thought iess bighly of his talents than
they bad hitherto done ; but a few, among whom
was Claude Hamilton and Dunaldson, loved him
all the better for his kindness. Rushbton seem-
ed to have no idea of ilie sacrifice that bad been
made on his account. Notwithstanding which,
he was very grateful to Frauk ; and parted from
him, when tre carringe came to convey him

‘home, with many thanks for ail that he bad

done : but Fraok noticed that ke appeared to
be agitated and undecided, as if he would tain
have said something more, but wanted courage.

¢ Poor Rushton !” exclaimed Ioward, as he
stood by the window and saw the servants lift
him into the carriage, and place him carefully
upon the cushions prepared for him.

¢ How altered he is !’ said Herbert.  ¢T do
not mean in appearance only ; but have you not
observed how gentle and good-natured he has
been of late?

¢ Yes, answered Howard. ¢ He never laughs
at me now ; or at any one else.’

¢ God's ways are not our ways,' said Claude

‘Hamilton.

¢ He doeth all things well :and
what seems at first to be paintul and bard to
bear, turnus out, not unfrequently, a blessing in
disguise. But here is Rushten come back again.
How white he looks! What cun have bhap-
pened 7’

¢ May I speak to you a moment, sir,} said
Rushton, as Mr. Campbell went humself to the
carriage, in order to save Lim the pain of get-
ting out.

¢ Certainly: But what is the matter Rush-
ton 7 T am afraid you are suflering a great
deal.

¢ Not more than T deserve sir. I could not
go away without telling you—without—but 1
would rather, if you please~~that is, 1 think I
had better say what I have to say before my
school-feilows.’

Mr, Campbell forebore 1o express the sur-
prise which he could not help feeling, and de-
sired that his pupil might be carried into the
school-room.

¢ Rushton has come back, said he, turning
to the boys, who gathered round with eager
curiosity,  because he has something on his mind
which he will feel easier when he has confessed.
Isitnot so ¥

¢ Yes, sir,? replied Rushin, who was pale
and trembling. Donaldson went up to him antt
took hold of his hand, but he did not utter a
word.

«Sit down, Rushton, and take your ume,
said Mr. Campbell, observing how much he
suffered.

¢ O sir P exclaimed the penitent boy, ¢ do
not speak <o kindly to me—pray donot. Jdo
not deserve it. You have no idea how wicked
I have been.’

With many scbs and self-upbraidings, Rush-
ton proceeded to confess everything ; how he
had stolen the peaches, and purpesely left the
pencil-case where it was found, in order that
Frank might be suspected. IIe did not attempt
to excuse himself, but appeared to be deeply
conscious of his own sinfulness, and anxious that
no suspicion should rest upon others in conse-
quence. When he bad finished speaking,
Donaldson let go his hand, and in the prefound
silence that intervened went up to Mr. Camp-
bell, and said ina firm voice, ¢ I also helped to
steal your peaches, sir ;and I am very sorry for
it now.’

There was nota youthful heart present that
did not hooor littie Donaldson at that moment:
and yet more than one wanted courage to follow
his example.

T ——




